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31 The f ratify 

Caf Fore God this is a more exquifite Tong thett the other. 
lag. Will you hear’c agen? , 

Caf. No, for I hold him vnworthy of his place , that doestliofe 
thiugs : well, God’s ahoue all , and there bee foulcs thatmuftbtc 
faued. 

lag. It is true good Leiutenant. 

Caf. For mine own part, no offence to the, Generali, nor any man 
of quality, I hope to be faued. • H . - • ; r !;( - 

Jag. And fo doe I Leiutenant. 

Caf. I, but by your ieaue, not before me; the Leiutenant is tobc 
faued before the Ancient. Let^ha no more of this, lci»s toouraf. 
Cures : Godforgiue vs our fins ; Gentlemeti.lct s lookc to our bull, 
neffcj Doc.not thinke Gentlemen 1 am drunke,. this is my Ancient, 
this is my right hand,and this is my left hand : I am not drunke now, 
I can ftand well enough, and ipeakc Well enough. 

All. Excellent well. 

Caf. Very well then ;you mu ft not, thinke, that I amdrunke. Ex, 
Mon. T o the plotforme maiflers. Come, let’s fet the watch, 
lag. You fee this fellow tk t is gone before. 

He is a Souldierfic to ftand by Caf ay, 

And giuedire&ion: and doe but fee his vice, 

Tis to his Yertue,a.iuft equinox, : ...-v;- : 

The one as long as th’other ; tis pitty of him* -j .,A .. 

I fcare the truft Othello put him in, 

On fome oddc time of his infirmity. 

Will (hake this Ifland. 

Men. But is he often thus. 
lag. Tis cuermorethePrologueto his deepe r 
Hcc’lc watch the horolodge a double let, 

Ifdrinkeracke not his cradle.. 

Men. Twere well tbc Gfnerajl wete putinroindcofit. 
Perhaps he fees it not,or his gt 3 odoatuie*^v;,\$r,V W'vA ft T . 

Praifes the vcrtucs that app.en.rc w S iiJC^//(>t 4 a rsah-iu' T > 

And lookc not on his euiils: is not this true ? • 

lag. How now Rodcrigo, 

lipray you after the Leiutenant, goo. hxtt *’ 

Mott-. And tis . great pitty that the noble Moore, ^ 
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Should hazard fuch a place, as his owne fecond, 

With one ofan ingraft infirmity : 

]t were anhoneft adlion to fay fo to the Moore. 

Iao. Nor I, for this faire Ifland s " 

I doe loue Caffio well, and would doe muen, Helpe > helpe 1 Within' 

To cute him of this euill : but harke,what noyfe. 

Enter Caffi o fritting in Rodcrigo. 

Caf. Zouns.you rogue, you rafcall. 

Mon. what’s the matter Leiutenant ? 

Caf A knauc,tcuch mec my duty : but He beatc theknauc into 

a wicker bottle. 

Red. Sca'c me? 

Caf D ot ft thou prate rogue ?' 

Men. Good Leiutenant; pray fir hold your hand. 

Caf Let me goe fir,or -ilc knockeyou ore the mazzard. 

Mon. Come, come,you arc drunke. 

Caf Druukc ? the) fight-, 

lag. Away I fay, go e out and cry a muteny.. A bell rttngi 

Nay good Leiutenant : godfwili.Gentlcmcn, 

Hclpc hr>, Leiutenant : Sir Montanio, fir, 

Helpe maifters,hcre’s a goodly watch indeed. 

Who’s that that rings the bell ? Diablo — ho. 

The Towne will rife,godfwill Leiutenant, hold, < 

You vvill be (ham’d for ouer., 

Enter Othello^nd Gentlemen with weapon*. 

Oih , What is the matter here ? 

Mon. Zouns,I bleed ftill,l am hurt, to the death; '> 

Oth. Holc),foryo uTiucs... v > 

_ lag. Hold, hold Leiutenant, fir Montanbi Gentlemen, 

Haue you forgot all placeoffence,and duty ; 

Holdjthc Generali fpcakes toyou; hold,hold, for fbame. 

Oih. Why bow now bo, from whcncearifes this ? 

Arc we turn’d Tttrkes , and to our fclues doe that. 

Which Hcauen has forbid the Ottamitee : 
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